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Wfy jhe ButterPl/ Has Beautiful Wag: 




bright, beautiful morning in May, a large butterfly fluttered 

from the mug little crodte in which she hod been sleeping oil winter. 

lut she found she was for too weak to fly, so she clung too tiny bough 

by until her wings grew larger ond lorger ond dryer end dryer. 

Then she felt stronger ond knew thot she could fly. 

Oh, how hoppy she wos as she soiled awoy over the fields-, faking o 
drtnk of de* here ond o sip of honey there os she went olong! Life 
ted so sweet thot the butterfly hod not found lime to even look 
ot herself, but now, as she passed over a brook, she glonccd down ond 
r of dull block wings reflected in the water. She wos not at 
oil dup1cascd with her reflection, for ot that time all butterflies hod 
plain wings with no pretty splashes of color here and there She was 
just os handsome as any member of the btitterfly family So she flew 
on ond on. lighting daintily on a daisy thot welcomed her gladly, then 
again pausing to speak to o wild poppy which gam her a sip of de- 
licious honey This mode the butterfly so stecpy she poid the poppy 
quite a long visit and slept in the dainty red room which is always 
open to visitors. And so all her days were days of sunshine and happi- 
ness. She had never seen suffering of ony kind ond did not know there 
was such o thing in the world. 

But one very hot morning when she hod bei 
chasing another butterfly, o' which she was very fond, and ploying 
butterfly hopscotch, she started oft across the meadow to find some 
dew to quench her thirst. She thought that perhaps over by the 
brook where the willows hung so low it might not yet be dry. 

Away she flew, os hoppy os a butterfly coutd be on o summer day, 
when what should she sec lying on the grass but o Utile bird. It* 
feathers were covered with blood ond it wos scarcely breathing The 
butterfly sow ot once thot it was nearly deod, and, forgetting her own 
thirst, she flew owoy as fosf os she could ond brought several drops 
o' woler from the brook These she gave to the bird, ond fanned it 
until her wings were so tired ihey dropped down on the bleeding body 
At last the wounded bird opened his eyes and seemed lo be gaining 
strength, but the buttcHly would not leave him. 

"No," she soid, when the little bird protested in a weak voice, "I 
Willi" tf oi'inot leave you for you still iieed help " 




isually hoppy. 
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NJRSE JANE MAKES' 
^OnKPCou POuSMNOTS 
C OKU SME COULD WAKE t 
GCLDNUTS WHAT A 

COOTONB WE 
SHOULP< 



MOBCY! UNCUE WiSGILV tS ) { LOTS OP 
EtfT'NG UJNCH- ANPTUAT ) 7C&M8S! 
MEANS CKUttSS! 




CONT \Ol) SEE SOMETHING 
YEUCn AMP SUINING ANt> , 
eOjND iN&IPE TUAT y-^ OXfSP 4ND 

UOt-lOW TPEE!' j-f SUiMiNG LIKE GOLD' 





OhTmOSE BONESf TuEV BElOnG TO 
BAD COX WHO PCU. IN AND BSOkE wife 
NECK. LAST YEAB ■■ 1 WAS HEBE TWEN 



THE LOC 
f HEU 



KtfOrAUPETittE iN ONE BAG -WEu) 
I CAN'T 3EALLY SGUEVE IT YET' f 
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EaBuV NEVT MOQNiNg UNClE VMGGiLV 




. IT'S CONE! ALL MY SOL D AND JEWEuS' J 
THERE ISN'T A P£AQl_ IB'"'- 




TOMMY TOMMY TOOTOtSe : SOUEBODVS 
STOLEN OOB TBEASOffG'- IOV UEAO A\ET 



teuAuni wuats a 

1QEM?0Q£ TO A 
TOPrOiSG' LSMME 







VtUY ACE YOO 1 ( NO WD. YOO COJLDVT ) 

CEEUNG SO * \,GET WV TPEASOffE • 

6AP UNCLE WHp&LY ) 3A,CK CBOM TME 
PEOMAPS WE ANTS/S BUGSlAB CO*. HE'D) 
CAN HELP' J—^^i EAT YOU ALIVE. . 
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W I'LL WtTA KEEP AW 
A EYE ON OJPEKT WHEN 
■ UE GETS COLO U4NDS " 











W GC6" 1 WON'T StS BE GLAD TO SEE 

•^ME' I N6S ALHiYS UEO. I - ^ 
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*QO#' it's ma POM 

r LITTLE CHILE ( 
MAME Of 
DEELISHUS- 

H£ IYCIS 
[SO VOUA/G 
AND 



VAS MA'M! ME SHO' WUZ—MANY 
A TIME HE MAKE MA MOUF WATER 
JES' PASSlN'B'V—OOP-UMP-' r— ^ 




Or COSE AH NEVAH 
EVEN SO MUCH AS 
TOOK A BITE AT 
H/M MASE'F 




f/CMTAH IS OLAD OE CHILE 
ISN'T £7 UP -SPECIAL BY 
SOMEBOOY ELSS-DENIF 
tVE EVER RUNS OU 7 O 
CA7FISHES — 




\ AN' THEN JUST 

\ TIPPY-TOE OUT 

AU5E IT'S NO 

S£ DISTUQBW 





CrFEM yOU /S GOA'El N r ^Ace/M/NAL!^BOo\(AH thought %pogq\ 

be ea tw folks < cannibauXa i^— -^u^_j-4 hoo- yo'had suMVtNxmrrr 

P/GHT AN 4 i.Er'-AHt^-y, ^XO/SGRACE }\\ ) HOO') \ BETTER /N YOU 

AIN'T GONE SPEAK TO) \ A [TO THE- (^ I \f~^A \ —BUT /T < 

you no f \UA ? pace') \ y-r"! [ TURNS OUT /r'f) 

MO'/ J Ji%) ~~*-*t — r ~ r H W OEEi/SHUf 








MAf¥ SAKES.' HE fS A 
Of TH/fi/G ' 8/6GEGA/ 
WHUT AH 
BAPQA/NEO 
O/V... 




r* f*QW ' JUST yOU 0OYS 

6£T TH/S STPAIQHT.'AJOBODY 

/S QOMA/A OE7 7HEPEWARD 

MOwsy pop sh/pp/n' me 

• BACK TO TH' C/ffCUS... 
AA/' PPOM MOW CM/ 
— -if'M BOSS /A/ _ 
TH/S StfAMP>-y 



WEU-ES- THAT BEPENPS-4 W€ INSTRU- 
MENT LIKE TU£ PtiNO WOULD TAKE MAYOE 
A9LONG AS A WEEK. &UT A LITTLE OE LIKE 
A VIOLIN WOULD TAk£ ONLY A FEW UOUE9- 
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1 JA?£T UJTCU- 1 WAVE X^^M^Kh 
i KO CAggiTS - 1 CAN CO 1 ^TV 



n sues suckie 

1*0 NT WIND TuESE 
MOLEST COT iN THE 
SipES FOI? THE 




SEE! WHAT« 
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QU. WELL. LET UlM HAVE IT- 
SVE DON'T MAVE AN EAR - 
CO? MUSlC ANYWAY! 




SEE* ITS JUST LIKE \/ OH. I'M 50 

tVESAiD— IP YCXJ'P V GOATEEUL 

LECT All VOUB EGGS K.TO VOCJ 
IN ONE BASKET. T-EVD P*^Gl3LS! 
ALL^. 3E 9BOXSN NOW! 
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»0 TUi* IS ONE GOOSE r 
ATS GONG TO DUCK J 
THIS Tl HE'! 1^ 
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UP KXl COh'£ 
SAPE AHD SOUND 

OLP! — WMY T, 
WW* 

CAtpTY! 





feu/v. eod/e) 

/F HE CA TCHES 
\ US WE'&E 
\ GOA/ERS.' 
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/AA/o)( OH. DEAR? OH. DEARf\ 
THE^X^WANM GOOO- 
iff£0C£S7n HESS THEIPE'S 





| J^SPR/N& LOCK 



FRONT / 



WE'LL CREEP AROUND;, 
TO THE OTHER S/D£^ 
OF THE HOUSE 




\ fD Hf-ATE TO BE SEE/V^ 

COM! NO OUT 
V OF HERE. 




\EDDlEf 
MA/SIE 

\moocoiv.' 

\ DID YOU 
kSEE WHAT 
XI SAIV2- 



(hE'S fJO \- -!iii' TEE-HEE.' ) 

,a/ooee thanjij he's 

A MWUTE- [f f'JUST A 

OIILY MIS . ' ■' BIO 

\MG46Mfrfn, woise/. 
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yOU POOffl CVOU- VOt/> WELL.-J%t\ 
7H/NG' COMiYffEALLYi? HO&/V- 
ff/0H7 //VS/&e')A>f£ r 4A/ ((SWOGGL£Of, 

AND I'LL ?/X C*ZX7±J T ?l II ' — ' — 

YOU A O/G 
LUNCH/ 




t DOES TH/S LOOK AS /F /'m\ 

\rooi/NG you /?orv l/onp\ 

^~ \_HER £'S M/LK AND BUTT£R\ 

AND oooa I 

"X STGONG\ 




( JUST 3RSAD A NO )( WELL, W£uh 
| M/LK* £OR> A*E r ^-"' ' FOR SUCH { 
MA/S/E/ I NLT^ER^ A E/ERCEA 
EAT ANVTH/NG-^ LOOK/NQ\ 
\ AS STRONG J/L/OA/ VOLfAfiE\ 
KAS CHEESE// \'feA M/LK SOR/y 
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but youYyouYRERHARS 

AND L.B.iLB£7/h JT w/LL 
tY/LL TRY ^^^XMAKE US 
SOME OF ^/LM STRONG, 
A//CE, Sr&ONG^ifc^TOO. 
CHEESE, WON'T ) , ' H 
YOU, EDD/Eg, * 




say My muscles 

A LOT HARDER 
SINCE I ATE 
THAT CHEESE. 
GUESS / 
LICK A D 
MILK- FED 
IONS. 
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HOW ABOVT^~^( SUGEf llL BET 
THAT eOBBE/?P> I COULD 

OABBIT WHOr^'LICK HIM WITH 
CHA SED ME/\OHE HAND TIED 

BEHIND) 





JUST LEAD ME '-^ /I'LL HIDE'\ 
TO VOUO HOUSE,)/ BEHIND A J 
/POGS—AMD IF/ I T&£E,AHO\ 
HE'S STftL^J/' > SEE WHAT 
( j-IAPPE HSj 



s'Bye, maisie: that cheese 

WOAIDEffEUL- 

lihe 

CHA SIIV& 
. &OBBE/? 
RABBITS. 




ne must as' 

A &£ALLY i 
*i TOUGH ] 

uj esieBiT.'J 
jiS5 _«c=r: 








| F'NOOEY/ TNAt)/ SUNNY SUNNY/ i 
, WAS A D/GTYf { WHEN D/D "YOl/ \ 




AW. / COULDN'T FIND 
ANYBODY TO fi>LAY W/TH ^ 
TH/S MO0/V/NG. SO A 
/HAD TO ST/& 
UP SOME FUN.. 
OF MY OWNS j 



.-,-.■ r/7> 




/ O/DN'T mean 
TO SCAPE you 
OUT OP YOU0. 

ca\\/£ po/?,pr 

HEEf=>S.\^[ *L_ 
/?Off 




SWELL/ 
SHAKE OH 
IT, jPO&Y 

VOLD PAL.' 
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HEN, HEHf /T'S**~\ 

TE&SP/Bt-E TO BE 

SUCH A F&A/OY CAT 

BUT THAT'S THE WAY 

\ | ~V t'M MADE- 




So oil day long the butterfly hovered over the bird to keep the sun 
f from its poor hut! body, ond when the evening come she helped him 
' bock, to the tree where his mother lived. Oh. how happy the mother 
bird was! And -the butterfly wos happy, too, because she hod lound a 
chonce to help, ond she flew away into Ihe night, so tired and sleepy 
that she was forced to choose for her resting-place the first branch 
she found. 







When morning come she was rested ogiain ond flew away through 
the meadow to see the brown butterfly. Bui on her way she crossed the 
brook ond, happening to look in. she saw her own reflection. She 
storied bock and looked ogoin. for she could not think that she hod 
really seen her image. Instead of the butterfly with plain black wings 
she sow o hondsome creature with crimson spots sprinkled over the 
black, ond over oil were specks which shone like diamonds. She wos 
so surprised that she almost lost her balance ond come near falling 
into Ihe water, but at lost she got safely across and storied lo find 
the owl, that wos thought by every one to be the wisest creature on the 
globe. She felt sure he would be asleep, but she hurried on and at last 
came lo his hollow tree It wos a great task to woken him, but soon 
he come Out, winking and blinking in th* sunlight and grumbling be- 
cause he hod been disturbed. 



The butterfly wos not long in telling him her errand. "Tell me first," 
I said the wise old Owl, "what you have been doing, ond I will tell you 
I why the change has come." 

Then the butterfly told him all thot had happened. 

"Who. who, who," said the Owl, "who ever heard anything easier lo 
nderstand? Look at your wings. Who! do those red spots remind 

"They look more like the bird's blood than anything else," said Ihe 
[ butterfly. 

"And whot does oil that diamond dust look like'" 
"Why, it looks as I think the dew would look if it were dry." 
"Just right," said the owl, "old Molhcr Nature always rewards her 
children." and he went bock into the hollow free grumbling, "Who. 
who, who ever heard o' breaking on owl's rest like this'" 

The butterfly flew away, knowing thot the Owl wos right Wherever 
Ihe bird's blood hod touched her wings it had left a scarlet spot, ond 
over all this was sprinkled diamond flakes, and since that lime all 
| butterflies have had beautiful wings. 
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